A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S    LAND
evidently approached too close, and exploded a
warning signal by contact. The whole line suddenly
lit up with rifle fire and Very lights, while we lay
fiat on our faces. At last the excitement subsided
and only then had I an opportunity of looking up
in the fading moonlight to see a single sentry less
than twenty yards from me5 staring in my direction,
immovable. He was evidently suspicious and pro-
bably posted on purpose for our benefit. For two
hours he stared. At last I judged that something
would have to be done, as daylight was approaching,
and If I lay out there much longer we should be
seen. I could not speak to the orderly, who lay
slightly to my right rear. I also surmised that the
sentry would shortly be relieved and his successor
perhaps be more vigilant. What was to be done?
If I moved back he would see me and fire. Very
lights went off every few minutes. I drew my
revolver In the moonlight and waited for a Very
light to go up, and then I experimented to find out
whether I could see the sight or the muzzle. I could
see both In the grass In front of me. When the next
light went up I tested against the man himself,
I decided to fire, when the next light went up, 1
calculated that even if I missed him he might be
astonished and give us a second or two In which tc
scamper back into cover. I fired. He fell. 'Run like
hell/ I said to the orderly, which we both did. A
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